FATHERS AND CHILDREN

Pavel Petrovitch greeted him with a slight in*
clination of his supple figure, and a slight smile,
but he did not give him his hand, and even put
Jt back into his pocket

* I had begun to think you were not coming
to-day/ he began in a musical voice, with a
genial swing and shrug of the shoulders, as he
shoived his splendid white teeth.  ' Did anything
happen on the road ? '

1 Nothing happened/ answered Arkady ; c we
were rather slow. But we're as hungry as
wolves now. Hurry up Prokofitch, dad ; and
I '11 be back directly.'

* Stay, I Jm coming with you/ cried Bazarov
pulling himself up suddenly from the sofa.  Both
the young men went out.

* Who is he ? ' asked Pavel Petrovitch.

CA friend of Arkasha's; according to him, a
very clever fellow.'

* Is he going to stay with us ? *

*That unkempt creature?'
'Why, yes/
Pavel Petrovitch drummed with his finger
tips on the table. *I fancy Arkady Jest
&gourdil he remarked * I 'm glad he has come
back*
At supper there was little conversation.
Bazartfr especially said nothing, but he ate a
24